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MY HANDS ARE SWEATING so much that it’s a struggle to hold on to my bouquet of white roses.

“You look beautiful,” Mama says, stroking my veil.

I resist the impulse to throw the bouquet at her smiling face. My wedding should be one of my life’s happiest moments. Instead, I’m full of anxiety, nausea, sadness, rage — there’s no room for joy.

I should be marrying a longtime sweetheart, a kind man who loves me with every fiber of his being. But thanks to my parents, I’m going to marry a mobster who has blood on his hands. Lots of it, if the rumors are to be believed.

Despite growing up wealthy, Mama and Baba aren’t the most financially literate people. Not only do they have an unfortunate tendency to fall for pyramid schemes — or as they would call them, “innovative multi-level marketing opportunities” — but they’re also fond of gambling. On multiple occasions, they’ve lost several mortgage payments in a single night, yet they absolutely refuse to call themselves gambling addicts. If it weren’t for my obsessive couponing and my grandparents’ purse-strings, I would’ve grown up homeless and hungry.

However, once I graduated from college and got a job as an accountant, my grandparents refused to loosen their purse-strings for my parents anymore. The only reason they kept giving my irresponsible parents money for so long in the first place is because they didn’t want me, their only grandchild, to suffer. But after I told Yeye and Nainai that I got a place of my own and a job that would allow me to take care of myself, they stopped giving money to my parents despite their many insistent pleas.
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